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AH, WELCOME, ... WELCOME, TO THE WEIRD CRYPT” 
OF SUPERSTITION! DONT LAUGH ANO CAST 
NO STONES,-FOR THERE ARE THOSE WHO DO 
BELIEVE! PERHAPS, I CAN HELP BREAK THE TT 
SPELL OF FEAR THAT HOLDS THEM (N | 
TERROR! 


or 
> 


PIN ARE 


GH AT THE FOOT 
OF THE BED ! 
£... THE ORIGINAL NIGHTMARE 
LY FEMALE SPIRIT THAT 
ROAMED THE NIGHT 


i? YOU WEAR A SNAKE ROUND 
ME fi 79, YOUR HEAD, YOU WILL NEVER 
bd Lis ad HAVE A HEADACHE ! 


fs é wn 1S THERE A DOCTOR OUT THERE? 
we TVE JUST BEEN BITTEN! 


- Hurey 
16 $0 GREAT, IT COULD DRAW A Lio 
TOWARD ES’ 


You a ? 


| 


AN EAGL 
EGG, BOILED AND 
EATEN BY TWO PERSONS 
WILL KEEP WITCHES 
AWAY! 


FIRE A GUN OVER A BODY SUPPOSED To BE THIS PROPAGANDA WAS USED 
AT THE BOTTOM OF A RIVER AND THE BODY WILL BY A CONDOR FARM 
RISE TO THE SURFACE / HIGH IN THE ANDES MTS. / 
(NO WONDER THE MORGUE IS OVER POPULATED!) 


WIR 
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MPROM OUT OF TIME WAFTEO THE SICKLY ODOR OF DEATH; BORNE OL/T OF THE PAST 
INTO THE PRESENT.’ FOR TWO-THOUSANO YEARS /7 BIDEO /TS TIME, WAITING FOR 
THE CHANCE 70 STRIKE AND DEVOUR ! FOR MODERN MAN THIS HORROR FROM ANCIENT 
DAYS WAS BEYON? UNDERSTANDING, FOR /T WAS THE VAMPIRE LOTUS... 


NZ i 
Lr STARTED IN A PEAT BOG IW NORTHERN JAPAN AMAZING, MY 
WHERE A PARTY OF AMERICAN ARCHAEOLOGISTS BOY! THIS ISA 
WERE EXPLORING,., LOTUS SEED! 
HO, MISTER You POT, PROFESSOR ) MUST HAVE HF] 

SANDFORD! LOOK, SANDFORD- ExciTEP | SANDFORD! BUT / BEEN PUT IN 
WE FIND “WW SAN! MAYBE y THE POT TWO- 
SOMETHING!) BIG FIND! THOUSAND YEARS 

a AGO! MOST _, 

INTERESTING: 


WO WEEKS LATER AS PROFESSOR MILES SANDFORD 4 [YOU ARE THE GENTLEMAN 
/S ABOUT 70 LEAVE FOR THE STATES. WHO FOUND ANCIENT LOTUS 
SEED? YOU INTEND, PERHAPS, 
YOU ARE PROFESSOR YOU'LL HAVE TO HURRY,) TO EXPERIMENT WITH SAME? 
SANPFORD, SIR? PLEASE—! I'M AFRAID! I'M JUST _4\ YES, OF COURSE! THEN I 
IMPORTANT THAT I LEAVING FOR THE MUST WARN YOU OF POSSIBLE 
SPEAK WITH YOu! . ban DANGER, 


WHAT NONSENSE ARE = PLEASE, IF YOU WOULD LISTEN! ) PLEASE TO REMEMBER THIS IS 
YOU TALKING? WHAT’S | L AM ALSO PROFESSOR— NEOLITHIC LOTUS! PRIMITIVE! WE 
DANGEROUS ABOUT A /_ICHIRO IKAIA OF THE UNIVERSITY ) HAVE THEORY THAT SAME WERE 
m= LOTUS SEED HERE! I AM EXPERT IN FLESH EATING! IF 
Sei TWO THOUSAND | LOTUS'! I TELL YOU,MAY ) YOU EXPERIMENT; l WAW-HAH— 
P PLEASE TO "'VE HEARD 
BE CAREFUL! EVERYTHING 
NOW! A MAN- . 
KILLING iaks* 


Ss, 


mt 


Dione DAYS WHEN ARE YOU Y PLEASE, CLARA! 
SOME YARN THAT IKAIA TOLD ME! } LATER iW \GOING TO STOP } YOU'VE DONE 
WONDER WHAT H/S —CCHUCKLE)— NOTHING BUT NAG 


| GAME WAS? MUST HAVE WANTED ) SINCE I GOT HOME! 
THE LOTUS $EED FOR HIS OWN ED, MILES, AND PAY )\ THIS SEED IS VERY 
EXPERIMENTS,, THOUGHT IMPORTANT TO ME! 
HE COULD SCARE ? 7 IF I CAN MAKE !T 
ME! Z GROW — AFTER TWO- 
THOUSAND YEARS! 


TT es 


Wit) 


18 ANOTHER B/TTER QUARREL...| YOU EVER 
COME BACK! 
ALL YOU EVER THINK 
ABOUT 1S YOUR WORK! 
GOOD RIDDANCE! 


Lil FEW DAYS PASS ANO THERE / FINE! DON'T 


ILL SHOW HIM ! IGNORE 
ME FOR A PLANT, 
WILL HE! SINCE 
THAT LOTUS SEED 
SPROUTED HE ¥ 
HASN'T KNOWN 
7M ALIVE,” 


ee LATER.. 


"VE HAP ENOUGH OF 
YOU, CLARA! I'LL LIVE 
AT THE CLUB UNTIL 
YOU COME TO YOUR 


AHHHH— Ts Alive 
—— AVE ME— = 
CLARA SANDFORD cs 


SCREAMS /N SUDDEN AAAAAAAAAA” A 
TERROR... Y ei 


EEEEEEEE — 
IT GRABBED Me! 


THE WAY (7 
GREW 50 


fF POLICE? COME QUICK! 
THERE'S BEEN A MURDER 
HERE! POOR MRS. SANDFORD, 
LYNG STRANGLED — 
AND OMY THE > 
MORNING SHE AND 
THE MISTER 
QUARRELED/ 


BY SE RIGHT 
THERE! DONT 
TOUCH ANY- 


0 PROFESSOR MILES SANDFORD FINDS q 
HIMSELF UNDERGOING A THIRD DEGREE... 


AND WE FOUND THE KNI T 
SHE ATTACKED YOU AND YOU 


No! NO, I TELL he 


THE PROFESSOR -.- 


f I'M INNOCENT! WE 
DID QUARREL, BUT 
THAT Ig — I'M 


INNOCENT! 


Yume —A LOTUS: 

HEY — TWO- THOUSAND 
YEARS OLD! WHO 

DID THE 

PROFESSOR 

THINK HE WAS 

KIDDING ? 


> - a 
Bes TTT 
bee | Alina 


/ 


HUH? WHAT? 

CASSIDY — STRANGLED 
(N THE PROFESSOR'S 
HOUSE ! IN THE SAME 
SPOT? B-BUT WE GOT 
THE OLO MAN HERE, 
IN A CELL! HE 
COULON T HAVE... 


i 


V7 


Sn hed 


VA PROFESSOR SANDFORD HAS 
JUST THOUGHT OF SOMETHING... 


PLEASE, SOMEONE! le 
YOU MUST LISTEN 


HERE ! L THINK 

I KNOW HOW 

MY WIFE DIED! “<a 

PLEASE, BAILIFF! 

HURRY AND LET 
ME ouT! 


T THAT MOMENT /N THE HOUSE QF 


7) uilnares carer.[ /t—1 THOUGHT / THE LOTUS Is IN THE )/ STILL 
Pas 7 IT WAS ERAZY LAB- GREENHOUSE! IF /| THINK HE'S 
3 THAT'S THE CRAZIEST \ ONCE: WHEN I{\ |'M RIGHT, WE MUST NUTS! 

| BE CAREFUL! 


(Paes i 
er ea WW 
= P| 21 
——— Ne Pei 
IT'S GONE: BUT HOW \— 


|] CouLD IT BE—UNLESS | I Z7ROM UPSTAIRS COMES A 
IT CAN MOVE AROUND / CAN'T WALK HA HORRIBLE DEATH SCREECH... 
UNDER ITS OWN yag’| 50 cuT THE J 

POWER! yy <] 


KIDDING! y¢ 


1 er 
GREAT SCOTT, jap’ I'M—(GULP)— ~ risk 
! ON] STARTING TO KEEP BACK: IT'S 
pa pe (eve IN IN THAT ROOM! 
IS THING! ~ || FOR ALL I KNOW 
IT MAY BE ABLE 


TO HEAR, OREVEN TO, 
NK! 


KILL IT— 


GO AHEAD! 

OPEN THE HACK. IT 
READY? REMEMBER] DOOR! 
THIS THING IS A ey MOTHER OF 
KILLER OUT MINE — WHAT 


OF THE ANCIENT 


] 
CORE FINALLY THE 


TWENTY YEARS A COP 
SCENE /S OVER... 


AND NEVER — (GASP/— 


ANYTHING 
LIKE THIS! AH, IT'S 


HURRY, GOODBYE, \ HARMLESS! 
FINISH IT PROFESSOR! : 
OFF! BETTER LET 
— US BURN THAT 
al @) BIT OF THE 
Be By 
{J GOOD 


PLANT WITH 
THE REST! 


Zino ir A 
7S T/ME TO DESTROY YOU, LOTUS! THE vio THE PROFESSOR SLEPT AT LAST 
AND DREAMED — THAT SOMETHING 


FOR BED...) ONLY ONE LIKE YOU LEFT iN 
THE WORLD! A REAL KILLER 


FLOWER —AND AT LEAST — (CHUCKLE) — 


WAS STRANGLING A/M... 


AREVENGE CAN SOMETIMES BE SO SUBTLE! MURDER OF THE SOUL, IF NOT THE BODY, CAN BE 
4 FINE ART! MARK CUMMINS, WHO WAS ALL BRAIN ANO NO HEART, WAS AN ARTIST 
SUPREME WHEN 17 CAME TO REVENGE! HE DEVISEO THE MOST FIENDISH SCHEME EVER 
OREAMED UP 8Y A HUMAN BEING —1F HE WAS HUMAN! BUT 1N THE END HE FELL INTO 
MIS OWN TRAP ANO HIMSELF BECAME ONE OF TH HEADS OF HORROR... 


ANI bA Dk (OR 


— 
(Seo 


yi 


ie 


ri 


WHLE LISBETH, WIS WIFE, 
WAS ALL WOMAN... 


IT'S BEEN MONTHS SINCE 


YOU'LL HAVE TO eo TO 
YOU'VE TAKEN ME OUT! 


THE PARTY ALONE! I'VE 
TEST 


TOA—A 


$0 /T WAS WEVITABLE THAT SOONER OR LATER S| I—I SHOULDN'T, 
£/SBETH WOULD MEET A HANOSOME YOUNE MAN/ BUT I WILL! WHY NOT? 
THAT NIGHT AT THE PARTY +2497 you'RE Lovey! \ mY HUSBAND DOESN'T 


SJ Now, TEP! REALLY!) I MUST SEE YOU | EVEN KNOW I'M 
YOU KNOW, MRS.cUMMINS— \I'M A MARRIED AGAIN, LISBETH! ALIVE! 
3 LISBETH— I'VE BEEN } WOMAN! You 
LOOKING FOR SOME-Z SHOLILPN'T 
YOU ALL ) TALK LIke 
MY LIFE! f= 


17 18 EQUALLY = { Zarer...{ 
(INEVITABLE SO THAT'S ———[7_ 9on'T BE SILLY! $0 SHE THINKS SHE. 
THAT THEY GET \/T/ L/SBETH )| DARLING, \ MARK DOESN'T ‘CAN MAKE A FOOL OF ME, EH? 
CAUGHT... HAS FOUND ) \SN'T THIS KNOW 1'M ALIVE! HAH! (LL SHOW THEM —80TH 
A LOVER!) (DANGEROUS? TOO BUSY WITH ] ) OF THEM / BUT THERE'S NO 
HIS SILLY OLD HURRY —/LL WAIT UNTIL I CAN 
EXPERIMENTS! ) \ 7H/VK OF A REALLY SUBTLE 


L AT LAST, THE SHIPMENT. 

{ FROM HODGES iN 
CEYLON! WONDER HOW 
HE'S BEEN GETTING 
ALONG WITH HIS: EXPER/~ 
MENTS 7 UGH — TRYING 
TO SHRINK HUMAN HEAOS, 

ARTIFICIALLY/ 


LETTER, THE FORMULA ANDO 
EVERYTHING ! H-HE TOOK THE 
HEADS FROM NORMAL CORPSES 
(AND TURNED THEM (NTO 
y THIS... 


OQNE MIGHT A FEW WEEKS LATER: -. 


IL CAN'T STAND THIS MUCH Yes! iLL 
LONGER, DARLING! YOU MUST / TELL HIM 
DIVORCE THAT STUPID TONIGHT, 
HUSBAND OF YOURS AND ) AFTER YOU 
MARRY ME! GO! HE 
Won'T CARE! 


YOU'RE WRONG, MARK! W-WHAT 
LISBETH! I DO ARE YOU GOING JX) 
CARE} I'M NOT 
GOING TO LET 


Hib 


WARK CUMMINS FORCES HIS WIFE AND tf a Ano. 
HER LOVER INTO THE LABORATOR: ae 


y-YoU wouLon’T \ PLEASE, INSIDE! AND EVEN BETTER ) REASON? LET US Go! 
ILL US, CUMMINS! | MARK! LET \ DON'T WORRY—) JOB ON YOU/ 
THEY'LL GET YOU / US GO! you } I'M NOT GOING 
SURE! ~“KNOW YOU «f TO AAL BOTHER YOU 
amg CON'T Love |r you! AGAIN! 
Ul, ME! ae 


NOW I'LL DO AN YOU LISTEN TO 


ay 


( 


) 
Li | 


OF s 
2 4 a) 
\\ { Nl eg " 
\\ P HAN ] 2 
/ : Ng 
HAH-HAH! YOU'RE RIGHT \ Tew... SEE THESE HEADS? )...MY FRIEND FOUND OUT HOW TO 
ABOUT ONE THING, AT LEAST! THEY WERE ONCE A SHRINK THEM IN HOURS! AND L 
YOU'LL NEVER BOTHER ME wd (NORMAL SIZE!.A COLLEAGUE )ZARRIED IT EVEN FURTHER! I 
AGAIN! OF MINE, AFTER YEARS CAN SHRINK £/VE TISSUE! 
WITH THE HEAD-HUNTERS NEED _L—HAH-HAH— 
OF CEYLON, DISCOVERED THEIR SAY MORE? 


_ SECRET! BUT WHERE IT TAKES 
THEM MONTHS TO SHRINK A HEAD... 


Ai TERRIBLE EXPERIMENT BEGINS... w+ AND THEN I'LL LET YOU GO! YOU WILL 
DESERVE EACH OTHER THEN! MAYBE- 
THIS WON'T HURT YOU, MY DEAR! NOT— HAH-HAH — YOU CAN FIND WORK INA 
(CHUCKLE) — PHYSICALLY, AT LEAST! I'LL FREAK sHow! A PAIR OF —O-HO— 
SHRINK BOTH YOUR HEADS TO PIN- HEADS! 
> EXACTLY THE 
SAME SIZE... 


gh WHEN THE GHASTLY WORK /S DONE... BUT AS SOON AS THE DOOR CLOSES...\— 
I'LL JUST LEAVE YOU TWO LOVE- BIRDS V MEE -GAAAFFE- STED— TRYING TO TELL 
ALONE Now! IT WILL TAKE A LITTLE ME SOMETHING / WHAT 
TIME FOR, THE FORMULA TO WORK! /S HE TRYING TO 
"LL BE BACK IN AN 007 T-7RYING TO 
HOUR OR TWO! GET TO THE Go 
HAH—-HAH-HAH! J BY SENCH, TO 
pee THAT BOTTLE. 


BUT HE SUCCEEDS ; 
UHHHGGG — Z KNOW! THE ACIO! I) IN SPILLING THE ACID... 
*FM MMMM — NO, DARLING, DON'T;/ 
GGGAAAA— H-HORRIBLE / EAT 
YOUR FLESH TO 
THE BONE! 


The ruery sTueE EATS Away \ | Bur 
AS THE GAG 
THE ROPES — COMES OFF. yrooQ00OWWWwWN— 
THE FORMULA ! IT 
I —DID— IT — OHHH HHH TED! YOUR H-HEAD! WoRKS! MY HEAD— 


THE PAIN! BUT I'LL UNTIE OHHH — HORRIBLE! SHRINKING! 
YOU) LISBETH! WE'LL—GET— = : . 
AWAY! LVAHHHHH 1 «4 = 


/ LISBETH! OUr OF FEAR AND UTTER DESPAIR COMES HATE— 
( : ANO A OREADFUL PLAN. 
Y—- YOUR, REA lash 'VE GOT AN IDEA. 


HEAD, Too! HE O-DID THIS TO IF THERE WERKE ONLY IF WE CAN FIND 
LIKE Us! WE'RE FREAKS SOME WAY WE COULD GET ) THAT SYRINGE HE 
GOOD FOR THAT THERE MAY BE 


MONSTER | SOME OF THE 
FORMULA LEFT! 


DON'T KILL Him! 
Got you, \ REMEMBER OUR 
YOU FIEND! OTHER PLAN! 


THERE /$ SOME OF | YES! ONLY 
THE FORMULA LEFT! / HURRY, I HEAR 
YOU KNOW WHAT HIM COMING! 
WE'RE GOING TO GET BEHIND 

00, LISBETH! THE Door! 


GET HIS GUN! 


MARK CUMMINS GETS THE BITTEREST DOSE IN THE | [ GOODBYE! WE'RE NO, DON'T 
WORLO—H/S OWN MEDICINE... GOING TO KILL LEAVE ME: 
HURRY! OURSELVES! I THERE MIGHT 

No!GAAAA— THAT'S RIGHT! ADVISE YOU STILL BEA 
NO! PLEASE! ‘LL JUST LIKE Us! TO DO THE 
LOOK LIKE — LIKE YOU'LL BE A SAME! 
YOU Two HORRORS! \ FREAK, TOO! Yes! you'll 
YAAAAAAAA— 2 FIND THE GUN 

: BY OUR BODIES! 


ys 


GOODBYE, DARLING! [7 YES, MY Love! TiE TERROR- STRICKEN MAN, HS HEAD 

WE ZAN'T LIVE THIS -\G—GOoDBYE! } | ALREADY SHRINKING, HEARS THE SHOTS. 

WAY! I— ILL SHOOT z a 

YOU, AND THEN... == “LZ yowwwww— 
THEY DID IT! THEY 


PSS 


HEAD— FEELS SO 
FUNNY ~ 4 AAEEEEE- 


AND WHEN FINALLY THE POLICE WHEE-HEE —UGGLLL— $0 WHO, IN THE END § STEP RIGHT 
DUGGGEG—HAN-HAH- | WAS THE FREAK. SUP, FOLKS! 
HAH —HO-HO — OROLL = SEE THE 
GREATEST FREAK 
SHOW OF ALL TIME! 
ONLY A DIME! RIGHT 
WHAT. < ANYTHING LIKE IT 1 Wel THIS WAY! ONLY A 
AGAIN! SOUNDS t Dime! 
LIKE HE— IT— \ f st) 
1S CRAZY! 


yf is a 
ZL ewane iss Vee) /// 
A PLACE OF SEA 
MYSTERIOUS ~\\N 

DEATH, OF SLimy \ ee: 

CRAWLING THINGS = ~GF_SES 

THAT DEVOUR EACH OTHER ~S 

IN THE NIGHT! HUMANS DARE 

THE STAGNANT MIRE AT THEIR OWN 

PER/L —ANP MORE GO IN THAN COME OUT! 
LUCYBELLE, HERSELF A CREATURE OF THE BOGS, 


—_- 


SHOULD HAVE KNOWN BETTER THAN TO CHEAT THE 


AS /F PA CARED! BUT Z GOT 
TO FIGURE A WAY 70 G/T RID 
OF TOM SOMEHOW / CAN'T 

ABIDE HIM / 


Eat 


»~ 
>» 
¥ 
E a 
r= on? 


Ens, IN THE GUISE OF LEM SPEARS, SEEMS 
LE'S PRAYER:.. 


WHAT 70 YOU MEAN, YVPHUH! YOUR GIRL! Z 
TOM MORGAN, PLAYING -\ RECKON YOU DON'T 


AROUND WITH MY GIRL? /KNOW EVERYTHING, J 


MAYBE THEY'LL KILL EACH 
4 OTHER! GOOP RIDCANCE / 
| (LL BE RID OF BOTH OF 
THEM FOREVER / 


y 


ILL STICK BY 
MAYBE YOU'RE RIGHT, Jaf YOu, TOM! I'LL 
HONEY! I'LL HIDE OUT FETCH YOU 
TILL THIS BLOWS OVER! } FOOD AND A 
AND THEY WON'T GUN TONIGHT! 
NEVER FIND HIS BODY 
IN THE SWAMP! 


YOU'RE A 
LIAR, TOM | 


IS MARRIED! LUCYBELLE 
Now GIT! LOVES ME, AND 
SHE WOULDN'T 
MARRY THE LIKES 


MAYBE NOT, TOM! 
YOU GOT TO HIDE 
OUT IN THE SWAMP! 


SEE YOu 
SOON, TOM! | THE Fool! 
IE HE ONLY 
KNEW THE 
PLANS I GOT 


Pup GET OLD 
MEMMY TO HELP ME/ 
FOLKS SAY SHE'S A 
WITCH SURE 7 

ENOUGH / 


WATCH NOW, 
DEARIE! HAH- 
HAH— YOU'LL 
SEE YOUR 
BELOVED IN 
THE FIRE! 


MY MAN TOM IS HIDING 


a IN THE SWAMP, MEMMY! I 


V veLLo MY DEAR! 


WHAT BRINGS YOU 

TO POOR OLD 

MEMMY'S DOOR? 

SOME TROUBLE, 
vow! 


NO 1 THE LEAPING, LURID 
FLAMES THERE FORMS A 
GHASTLY PICTURE. . 


7H 


WANT HIM TO DIE IN THERE! 


HEH-HEH—OLD 
MEMMY KNOWS! IF ITS 
DEAD YOU WANT HIM— 
IT'S DEAD HE'LL BE! 


YES, DEARIE! DEAD AS 
A TOAD! SNAKE GOT HIM, 
LOOKS LIKE! AND NOW 
MY GOLB —HEH-HEH/ 


GOLD! BUT HE 
WAS DEAD, YOU 
OLD FOOL! 


Y You'L. NOT GIT My \ CHEAT A POOR D\rrex THE GIRL LEAVES, OLD 


GOLD NOW, MEMMY! } OLD WOMAN, EH? Nill > MEMMY FLIES INTO A RAGE... 
IL KNOW WHAT I YOU'LL PAY— AND 

NEED TO KNOW! I ) PAY! HAH-HAH- HAH— CURSE HER! 

DON'T NEED YOU! / HAH— I'LL CURSE CURSE HER WITH 

ns =ifl YoU FOREVER! yf} FIRE AND STEEL! 


MAY HER DEATH 
BE HORRIBLE! 
DIE—Die! 


7 a 
MAYBE I SHOULD HAVE Nea S- SOMEONE 
PAID THE OLD FOOL! I (KS WATCHING ME! 
KEEP THINKING SOMEBODY 5 - 


sf 
YOU! W—WHO 


Z 
g 


ss 


y [I WAS DEAD! BUT 
ENY MEMMY SENT ME AFTER 
ey } f FR\\\ YOU; LUCYBELLE! SHE'S 
DEAD IN WW ‘ ip A POWERFUL WITCH, 
THE SWAMP! HITT SRN Ma “i ypy WN HONEY! SHOULDN'T 


y CAN'T GIT AWAY, HONEY! 
"LL GIT OLD MEMMY SAYS YOU 


GOT 70 DIE SAMEAS 


Lino swe 1s } 
EXHAUSTED... 


Laook aca, & 
BUT I LOST LUCYBELLE. 
TOM! HE AIN'T, z 2 
FOLLOWING 


A tom! IN THAT 
CAN'T LOSE NY y Q-QUICKSANP! 
YOUR DEATH, : 2 


NO USE! you Gor * 
TO DIE LIKE I OID! 
FROM THIS HERE 
COTTONMOUTH/ 
ZL 


MIGHT AS WELL GIVE J UH — PLEASE! 
UP, LUCYBELLE/ YOU gf \'LL — WHIMPER— 
CAN'T BEAT OLD DO ANYTHING! 
MEMMY'S SPELL! : 


RECKON WE CAN 
BE TOGETHER 


3 ALWAYS NOW, 
x LUCYBELLE / 
. (Fra = 
NET is 
: Ip 1 
Das 
o Hit) y ~ 
iW ° i i) 
2 Wy)! in 
© a ae 
eH 
SO COMES THE SOLIND OF MANIACAL 


LAUGHTER ... 


Yoyne AN AVERAGE GUY ON A FINE SUMMER MORNING, THINKING 
ABOUT NOTHING BUT YOUR JOB ANO HOW MUCH YOU LOVE YOUR 
BEAUTIFUL WIFE { THEN FATE SNEAKS UP ANO STABS YOU /N 
THE BACK! YOU, OUT OF ALL THE MILLIONS OF PEOPLE /N THE 
WORLD! WHY? WHY, YOU CRY IW ANGUISH, WHY YOU? AND 
THERE 1S NO ANSWER! BUT BEHIND THAT DARK CURTAIN 

YOU HEAR THE LAUGHTER OF FIENDS, MOCKING YOU! YOU 

ARE HELPLESS, SO HELPLESS! AND THEY PIN THAT FATAL 
CARO ON YOU — 2.0. A.! ONLY YOU KNOW THE HORRIBLE 
DUFERENCE — YOU ARE WOT DEAD ON ARRIVAL, 


SAY! SOMETIMES /'M. 
ALMOST SORRY /'M A 
As YOu LEAVE HOME THA . RESPECTABLE OLO 
YOU FEEL SWELL... Wi y 


a ’ : MEAN THAT! I LOVE 
GEE, WHAT A BEAUTIFUL MORNING! 
MICE AND WINDY TOO! POOR GIRLS! Cn (RY TH ALL 
THEY RE — (CHUCKLE) — HAVING A 5 
TERRIBLE TIME WITH THEIR SKIRTS { 


700 LATE YOU LOOK UP TO SEE THE TRUCK 
BEARING DOWN ON YOU LIKE A JUIGGERNAUT.,, 


NATURALLY YOU DON'T WATEH YOUR 
STEP TOO CLOSELY... 


YES, MARY /5 A 

eines Pectie veils 
FUL! LLING 
WATCH /T/ J AT MES ~ a 


Bey LOOK OUT, YOU FOOL! 
"VE GOT THE LIGHT! OA! THAT 
TRUCK — GOING 
TO H-WIT ME/ 


You LEAP BACKWARD, THE © Al HORRIBLE THING HAPPENS! YOU ARE 
Re 1S. YOU, GUT. POOR GUY CONSCIOUS, YOU FEEL, NO PAIN, SUT YOU 
Te OS ae PeonueN'T | cAw'7 MOVE OR SPEAK... 9~ 


HELP IT! = HE HIT HIS 
POOR MAN! IS HEAD! IT KILLED 
< b GA HE DEAD ¢ HIM INSTANTLY! 
“ : AFRAID Ly 
so, LADy! i 
; 
‘ 


You HEAR AND SEE EVERY- 
THING, BUT YOU CANNOT EVEN |, Now you BEGIN TO SUSPECT § BUT THERE /5 A STORY — 
BLINK YOUR EYES... THE HORRIBLE TRUTH— YOU IF THEY COULD OMLY KNOW. 


ARE THE VICTIM OF A FREAK 
HMM—NO SIGN OF LIFE! THEY'RE TAKING 
NO. BREATHING, EYES ‘ ME TO THE 
GLASSY! I WISH THAT MORGUE! BUT 
AMBULANCE WOULD. { IN! LET'S GET UM NOT DEAD, 
HURRY AND GET HERE! STARTED FOR ~W YOU FOOLS! 1’M 
THE MORGUE! ! NOT DEAD / 


DEAD ON ARRIVAL! THAT 
MAKES SIX THIS WEEK! 
SOME OF THESE GUYS 
WILL NEVER LEARN TO 
LOOK BEFORE THEY 
y WALK ACROSS 
A STREET! 


CARD, BEN 2 I 


TO MEL 1M 4£ OID THE LAST 


PARALYZEQ 
NOT DEAD SL 


U YOU GROW COLD WITH HORROR ASL, BASEBALL! GIRLS! 

YOU LISTEN TO THEIR CHATTER! 17} AND HERE I AM/ THE BLOW HAS PARALYZEO YOUR 

YOU COULD OWLY MHOVE... LOOK AT ME! PLEASE! \ SPEECH CENTERS, YOUR 
EXAMINE ME CLOSELY!) BREATHING, EVERYTHING! 

YOU LIKE THE GIANTS THIS YEAR,) CAMW'7 YOU SEE? ESPECIALLY Yt 

BEN? MAYBE YOU'D LIKE TO (mM NOT OFAD/ 

MAKE A LITTLE BET, HUH? 

I'LL GIVE YOU FIVE TO 

THREE ANO TAKE 

THE DODGERS! 


I SWORE 
OFF BETTING! / LET'S DUMP 
MY GIRL SAYS THIS STIFF 
. WE GOT TO SAVE ANO GET 

Ve TO GET ¢ ‘ \ SOMETHING 
) \ MARRIED! TO EAT, HUH? 


Aw ATTENOANT ROUGHLY O/SROGES YOU... You ARE PUT ON A SLAB ANO ROLLEO INTO 
a THE "COLO BOX"! YOU START TO SCREAM 
— 4 CANT HE NOW, BUT NO OVE CAN HEAR YOU... 
THE WORK FEEL THAT 
AROUND THIS Z UM ALWE? ANYONE SHOWED NAW! BUT SOME 
4-HOW MUCH) ( UP YET TO IDENTIFY, DAME CALLED, SAID 
Sooner WE , THIS ONE_YET? SHE WAS COMING 
A 


FOR ONE MOMENT THE COLD EYES) AND THEN THE SCALPEL! Al LATERAL CUT AND YOUR 
OF THE QOCTOR STARE COWW INTO || RIPS YOU FROM STERNUM \ RAW, BLEEDING VIGCERA /5 


YOURS AND YOU KNOW THE 70 NAVEL... , WA paz 
DEPTHS OF TRUE TERROR ««- oHC WO CaN 
THERE! A NICE rw 

WELL, OLP MAN, I HOPE YOU'LL CLEAN ENTRY, IF INY GEE, PoC, YOU'RE SURE 
PARDON THIS! ONLY SCIENTIFIC 100 SAY SO fod CUTE WITH THAT KNIFE! 
CURIOSITY, { MYSELF! 
You KNow! Je N-No! " B/E was A Very 

SHEN OON'T  ) ah 4 N-NO PAINS : 

= 00 17 Ly T= THANK 

=\f FOR GOOONESS 
( HEAVEN'S FOR THATS 
< SAKE, => 
if %4 Y 2OMT } = eS, 
yf’ | \w oo ’ \\, ° 
MW JARRE. ° 


rte ‘a’ ‘ . 
SOQ. WK Y ill {| \  \f 
~ f j, Q y me Aiy Nw 
‘ fr 
Mi, ps aS is A AS 
SICK/ I WAS NOT, ; GOT THE VAT OF PRESERVING FLUID 
I THOUGHT SO! ol 
YOU FOOL! I NEVER READY? L WANT TO KEEP THIS 
HAD A SICK DAY IN 1 LOOK AT THAT SPECIMEN IN GOOD CONDITION — 
My LIne unr  y\ le NEVER ‘Guesse0 MIGHT WRITE A PAPER eoded 
WHAT /8_HE / IT EITHER. ARE, Doc! 


2OING ALL SET! 


i 


Ny < f! 


LOOKS LIKE ( SO I WAS GOING 70 

ANY OTHER | EASY ENOUGH! THE VALVES DIE ANYWAY! HAW — 

HEART TO / ARE IN TERRIBLE SHAPE! THAT'S NO CONSOLATION! 

ME, DOC! THIS FELLOW WOLILD HAVE HERE I AM, RIPPED 

HOW CAN DROPPED DEAD ANY MOMENT! ) OPEN, WITH NO HEART, 

YA TELL WORST HEART I EVER SAW! /> AND S7L Z 

IT WAS 
BAD? 


‘ee 


YS 
? 
a 


THE ‘OAME" /S YOUR WIKE, MARY! 
WITH YOUR BEST FRIEND, B/LL / 
THEY ROLL YOU OUT OF THAT 
FREEZING PLACE... 

oH! y- yes. 
RECOGNIZE [THIS IS MY 


WON'T HAVE TO TELL 


ee 
yes! aT LEAST mer *) 

HIM ABOUT US! THAT 

I WAS GOING TO LEAVE 


HIM AND GO AWAY WITH 
YOU, BILL! H-HE WOULD 


GOODBYE, MY DEAR! 

PERHAPS IT IS BETTER 

THIS WAY! I'LL NEVER 
FORGET you! 


HAVE HATED THE IDEA 
OF A DIVORCE! 


BE BRAVE, 
DARLING! 


YOUR WKE—ANO BILL / YOU HAD NEVER EVEN 


Bur NOW YOU HAVE ANOTHER WORRY! 
WHERE ARE THEY TAKING YOU? 


SUSPECTED... 


COME, SWEETHEART! 
WE MUST MAKE 
ARRANGEMENTS 


\.FOR THE FUNERAL! 
- os y 


/LL FORGIVE YOU ANY~ 
THING,’ OMLY SEE, 
UNDERSTAND, TELL 
THEM ('M_ MOT 


THE DOC WILL HAVE A F 
REAL TIME WITH THIS 
ONE! YOU EVER SEE 
THE LOOK HE GETS 
IN HiS EYE WHEN 
HE DOES AN 
AUTOPSY? 


THE DOC WANTS THIS 
ONE! I GUESS THE 
\ WIFE GAVE HER 

b\ PERMISSION | 


THE RELATIVES 
WON'T LET US 


TRUCK HIT HIM OR 
SOMETHING! FUNNY, 
TOO! HARDLY A 
MARK ON HIM! 
SPREADERS, TOO! 
WHAT DID THIS 
ONE DIE OFZ 


aN 


I 


THEY ROLL YOU OUT OF THE AUTOPSY ROOM, 
AGUTTED THING-.. 
JUST LEAVE IT! 
HERE'S YER STIFF ] THE UNDERTAKER IS 
BACK! WHERE COMING TO GET THE 
YOU WANT IT? Ye CORPSE READY FOR 
THE FLINGRAL! 


THE FLOWERS! SO 
MANY! I MUST HAVE 
MORE FRIENDS THAN I 
KNEW/ AND THERE'S 
MARY —WITH BLL! BUT. 
I DOWT CARE ABOUT 
THAT ANY LONGERL 


THEN A TERRIBLE 


WE'LL START 
FOR THE 
CEMETERY! 


Whey PUT YOUR COFFIN 
WN A MUDDY GRAVE AND 
YOU HEAR THE SOUND 


HOW STRANGE 7O 
PAL THIS WAY! TO HEAR 
THE SERMON AND THE HYMNS! I HOPE THE 
R SAYS I WAG A GOOD MAN/ 5 


pa. AA eet 


mci 
#] 


HE RELATIVES ANDO FRIENDS GATHER 
FOR A LAST LOOK-+~ 


FAREWELL, YY 
OLD FRIEND! 


Ao AT LAST, WHEN 17/5 TOO 

Y 7 A7E, YOU FINO BREATH FOR 

CVE SCREAM...» rmgrmemmmaa 
5 


AMMMIN EE Ege . 


— = 


Ui = f 


ii 


My name is Bite 
WHITE / 1M A 
DETECTIVE, FIRGT 
&LASS, ASSIGNED Wl 
70. HOMOCIDE / may- TM 
SE YOU WON'T Mt 
BELIEVE THE STORY 
1M GOING TO TELL 
YOU, BUT IT’S TRUE 
EVERY HORRIBLE 
WORD OF 17! 
FIMOING A HLIMMAN 
KULER 15 BAD 
ENOUGH, BUT THS 
TIME WE WERE UP 
A VLE ANO FILTHY 

\| THING FROM THE 
AIT! IT STARTED 
ONE DANK, RAINY 

MGHT iN 
NOVEMBER »»« 


Mike 7000 AND I ANSWERED 
AN EMERGENCY CALL... : 
YEAH! ANOTHER 
RY POOR CHIPPY KILLED! 
\9th, ANP RUCKLE! V PROBABLY A BRAWL . 
WE'RE ALMOST . Sy 
p— YEAH! LOOKS “NS 
LIKE SOME ANIMAL 
HAS BEEN AFTER 


7 
AA 


BILL! COME 


MWiKE HAD FOUND SOMETH / FELT A CHILL RUN THROUGH ME,/ 


, (7. WAS _THE PRINT OF A LARGE 
NO, BUT LOOK i THREE-TOED F007... 
AT THIS ! WHAT $e 

\ CO YOU MAKE Z it NEVER SAW AND IT'S 
| ANYTHING LIKE ]) BLOODY! 
IT BEFORE! §/SO THERE'S 
GIVES ME GOT To BEA 
THE CREEPS! ) CONNECTION! 


WE'RE DEALING JM THE KILLER HAS 
WITH SOME NUT, \ ONLY GOT OWE 


MIKE! HE RIGGED / LEG AND | W—WHO! RE? 
THIS SCREWY w Hye pela leeds 


PRINT TO REE t WHAT ARE YOU HIDING 
CONFUSE | ; BACK THERE FOR? 


LIVEO LONG ENOUGH TOT 
—~T No! HE MUST HAVE 
NOTHING THERE, | BEEN DRINKING! 
MIKE! A LOT OF ~\ UNLESS, OF COURSE, g 


GIBBERISH ABOUT) WE GOT A MANIAC z 
SCALES AND WHO'S USING SOME 
TALONS —AND 2 KIND OF WEIRD 
THAT DEMON DISGUISE! THE 
PART! wow! } FOOTPRINT |S 

THE SAME! 


2 4 
¥ 
| if 
Si 1 
Mi ys Maan 


BUT FOR THE NEXT WEEK THE BAH! NEXT YOU'LL BE) /A1SURED THIS WAS THE TIME 

KULER STRUCK EVERY MIGHT! | TELLING ME THAT 70 TELL THEM WHAT Z FOUNC AT 
WE WERE AS HELPLESS AS BABIES.,.| THIS KILLER ISN'T THE LIBRARY... ne 

, \Es HUMAN! I SUPPOSE 77 ‘i 
WHAT KIND OF POLICE IT CAME FROM Look at Wun! you MEAN 
OFFICERS ARE YOU? ANOTHER WORLD? i 
NINE MURDERS! W/NE/ NUTS! WE'RE JUST 

AND ALL I GET IS A 

LOT OF TALK ABOUT 

as FOOTPRINTS! 


LET 

HIM TALK, ™ 
COMMISSIONER ! 
ANYTHING 
MIGHT HELP! 


ACADEMY, BUT I WAS IN IT WOW... 
a 
OR DEMON! BUT LOOK — ONE 


4&6 ANO THREE 
Toes! 


A 


THESE KEHAMAS HAVE BEEN SEEN IN VARIOUS 
PARTS OF THE WORLD IN THE LAST THOUSAND 
YEARS! THEY EAT HUMANS | THEY'RE SUPPOSED 
TO COME FROM THE CENTER OF THE EARTH! 
€RAZY, I KNOW — BUT THE DESCRIPTION FITS! 


ANOTHER THING, 
SIR! A KEHAMA 


OLCLY ENOUGH THE COMMISSIONER DIDN'T FIRE 
ME. INSTEAD HE SAIO A STRANGE AND 
CAN TAKE HUMAN ) TERRIBLE THING... 7 
FORM! UNTIL IT 
MEATS, THEN IT THEN YOU MEAN 
MUST RESUME THAT THIS— THIS 
ITS OWN FORM! 


A KEHAMA COULD 
AND IT HAS To BE ANY ONE OF 
EAT EVERY “vs? 


7 WAS WORKING WITH ETHEL VANCE, A eps 
MICE GIRL WHOM I DATED A COUPLE 
OF TMES. : 


WE WERE REALLY WORRIED NOW! THAT MIGHT I 
TRIED A PLAN OF MY OWN... 


YOU'RE ALL VOLUNTEERS, RIGHT? Goop!) 
NOW THIS IS A NASTY JOB! WE'RE THE LIFE OF }f FOLLOW YOU, IN THE 
GOING TO USE YOU AS BAIT FOR A POLICE- £ SHADOWS} J'LL 
THIS — THIS KILLER! HE WOMAN 1S COVER YOU 
SEEMS TO PREFER NOT A HAPPY k, EVERY 
WoMmeEN! ONE! WHAT MINUTE! 
UGH! WHY —\ DO WE DOI oO 
DION'T I GET] START? / FP 


MAYBE THE KEHAMA /SN'T 
HUNGRY TOMGHT | (E/T 
4S A KEHAMA / NOTHING 


— 


Sa) ae es \w 


4 STEPPED THROUGH A 
OW —I IM ALWE! IT 
BLACK DOOR INTO NOTHING. O-OIONT KILL MAES IT 


PUT ME OUT OF THE 
WAY ANO MURDERED 


ihe 


be, 
y 9 il 


4 WAS SICK WITH RAGE AND FRUSTRATION! '0 TWE PRINTS HELD OUT! THEY LEO ME 
BOTCHED IT, GOTTEN A MCE GIRL KILLED! THROUGH THE YARO OF A DESEA 
THEN I SAW THE PRINTS, STILL GLISTENING.., FOUNORY TO THE STREET BEYOND... 

FUNNY! FIRGT TIME THE PRINTS THE PRINTS ARE PLAINER THAN EVER! J— 
ALMOST AS /F (7 -~WANTS 


HAVE BEEN SO CLEAR! THEY 
thee ME TO FIND 
IT 


USUALLY VANISH 
“AROS N 1 
{ 


THE BLOODY PRINTS LEO UP THE STA/RS...¥ 
5 a: oe =e pala W, Wf 
eit —~ 3 i i= Tey sro2G) 
THIS 1§ CRAZY! W-WHY WOULD _\\\ ON THE THIRD. 
THAT THING GO TO MY PLACE? ¥\\| FLOOR... 


i 
y ed 


4 SHOU : 
HELP! BUT THERE WAS EREATHING! W-WAITING | & 
ETHEL STILL LYING BACK | AS THOUGH (7 DAREO. 
THERE IN HER WD RY ME 70 COME IN. 


L000... IY © 


aN 


SCAREOT I WAS PARALYZED! BUT THEN I HEARD THE OBSCENE LAUGHTES 


I WENT CRASHING (N JUST THE 7 y- 


=a KEHAMA! YOU 


SUCOENLY I FELT A STRANGE SENSATION 
YN MY BRAIN: THE CREATURE WAS WEE —HEEE! I NEED YOUR 
TALKING TO ME— WITHOUT WORDS, . WM BODY! /'LL BE SAFE THEN! 


A Po THEY LL NEVER SUSPECT 
HAH —HAH—HAH! YOU KNOW you 44 
700 MUCH! YOU MUST IE! 


I WOULD HAVE KILLED YOU 
BACK THERE; BUT FOR ONE, 
REASON / 

I i—my— 
BRAIN —FROZEN! 
I_CAN'T SHOOT! 


I HEARD MY OWN SCREAMS GROWING FAINTER 
AS (7 POUNCED... F ty 


AND THAT'S THE STORY! 1 REMEMBER, 
YOU SEE, AND L WANTED TO GET IT 
DOWN! BUT NOW I'VE GOT BUSINESS— 
ON A LONELY STREET! BECAUSE NOW— 
m I'M THE KEHAMA! 


LOVE, THEY SAY 1S LIKE DYING A 
2/TTLES 60 If TWO LOVERS MUST 
2/6, WHAT BETTER WAY THAN TO OIE 
TOGETHER, HANO /N HAND? NOT /N 
THEIR WILDEST OREAMS COULO THE 
TWO PEOPLE OF OUR STORY HAVE 
FORESEEN THE HORRORS THAT LAY \* 
IN, WAIT FOR THEM /N A LONELY 
PLACE! THEY SHAREO A NIGHTMARE 
IN WHICH EREATURES FROM HADES, 
COVERED WITH THE SLIME OF AGES, 
CRAWLED OVER THEIR SHRINKING 
S00/ES AND, &IT BY 817; TORE AWAY 
THE FLESH LINT/L THE BLUE BONES 
WERE PITILESSLY EXPOSED! /F 
YOU WANT 70 SLEEP WELL TOM/GHT— 
OON'T REAO THIS SPINE FREEZING 
TALE ABOUT NEW SONES FOR OLD... 


PAT ANO LORNA FULLER, JUST MARRIEO AND 
VERY MUCH IN LOVE, TAKE A SEA VOYAGE 
OW THEIR HONEYMOON... 


SUODENLY, TO THE OMINOUS. CRYING OF 
4OG HORNS, ANOTHER SHIP LOOMS OUT 
OF THE FOG! THERE /S A TERR/BLE 
STOP WORRYING, : 
LORNA, BABY! WHAT'S 
MAKES ME NERVOUS,) A LITTLE FOG TO 
DARLING! I WISH PEOPLE AS MUCH IN 
THE SUN WOULD LOVE AS WE ARE? 
BESIDES, IT WILL 
LIFT SOON! 


IECONDS OF FRENZY AND AAMIC 1\ THEY ARE WWERLOOKED BY CAREFUL OF THE SURF 
fLAPSE, ANO THEN. RESCUE PARTIES IN THE FOG! NOW! DON'T WANT TO @ 
AFTER A LONG MIGHT OF COLO BASH OUR HEADS IN ON § 
KEEP SWIMMING, LORNA! ANO FEAR, THE GUN FINALLY A ROCK! HMMM—SURE # 
VE GOT A RAFT! RISES / LOOKS DESERTED, 
I'LL HAVE you OH! LORNA! LOOK OVER DOESN'T IT? 
IN A: MINUTE! H-HURRY! VWTHERE! AN ISLAND! WE'RE IN 
W-WATER !S | LUCK, HONEY! THERE MUST BE 
SO COLD! I~ 1} WATER ON IT; WRONG ABOUT 
CAN'T STAY THANK GOO. NESS! \E FINDING PEOPLE 
UP MUCH MAYBE A SHI? WILL | HERE! BUT AT %&@ 
L-LONGER! 3 i PICK US UP SOO.!! LEAST IT'S DRY 


CAN SEND UP SMO! 


LOOK AT THAT! FUNNY 4 7 |/L-LOOK! THOSE 
LOOKING KIND-OF SAND / ARE YOU SURE MOMENT | PONE 
DUNES! ALL IN THE THEY'RE DUNES, PAT? TRACKS IN THE 
SAME SPOT, SORT THEY LOOK GO-SO & SAND! cLAW- 

OF LIKE A REGULAR! ALMOST AS MARKS! I—I DON'T 
VILLAGE! THOUGH THEY HAD BEEN THINK I LIKE THIS 
BUT By HANES FOR ¥ ' | ISLAND VERY 
OME 
THEY GIVE ME 
THE CREEPS! My, STUCK HERE! 
‘ MIGHT AS WELL 
MAKE THE BEST, 


LATER, AS PAT 
GATHERS FIRE- 


THING /5 WATCHING US ALL 
THE TIME — SOMETHING 
HORRIBLE THAT /S— 
WAITING / 


"GREAT SCOTT! 
THAT'S LORNA; 
IN TROUBLE! 


“AS HE REACHES THE SEACH, 
A FANTASTIC SIGHT GREETS 


GOOD GRIEF! LOOK 
K AT THE SIZE OF THAT 


CREATURE! } 
G 


AFTER ME! 
GIANT ANTS! 


“1S PAT FIGHTS THE \ FINO WHEN THE CREATURE /S 
HUGE BLACK ANT; (7 } DEAO, THEY EXAMINE (7 CARE- 
EMITS A SHRILL FULLY: « 


SWARLING SOLINO... IT'S A BLACK ANT; 


‘ALL RIGHT! BUT A GIANT? 
YOU'RE A HORROR, TWO OR THREE OF THEM 
BUSTER, BUT I THINK )COULD KILL A MAN EASILY! 
I CAN HANDLE You! AND BY THE WAY IT 

I'LL SMASH THAT UGLY LATTACKED US, I'M AFRAID 
BODY OF YOURS TO IT LIKED~ 


= 


OH! D-00 you * 


H-HORRIBLE! 


THINK THERE ARE( FLESH! 
MORE OF THEM? a 


SUODENLY PAT GRABS HER ARM ANDO 
BEGINS TO RL 


c<’MON! L JUST HAD 


: OH-OH! I WAS RIGHT! SEE THEM 
PAT! W-WHERE ARE \ A HORRIP THOUGHT! 


POURING OUT OF THOSE HILLS! THEY 


KNOW WE'RE HERE NOW AND THEY 


DUNES WE SAW? WANT US! 


SUPPOSE THEY AREN'T 
DUNES! SUPPOSE 
THEY'RE ANT H/LLS? 


WE GOING To Do? 
THEY'LL EAT 
US ALIVE! 


1 KNOW AND I'M AFRAID OF 
WHAT I'M THINKING, BABY! LOOK 
AT THEM NOW, SWINGING IN A 
CIRCLE TO SURROUND US! 
BRRR— REMEMBER STUDYING 
ANTS IN SCHOOL! 
THEY CAN a 


THINK! THEY'LL . 
MAKE A CIRCLE AROUND 
US AND THEN CLOSE IN 
GRADUALLY! AND THOSE 
HORRIBLE SOUNOS jag 
THEY MAKE! 


PAT WAS AN 10EA 


NOW _WE'LL SEE! 
GOOD THING I 
CARRY MATCHES IN A WATER- 
PROOF CASE, OR WE 
WOULON'T EVEN HAVE 
THIS CHANCE! 


DO YOU REALLY THINK 
WE CAN KEEP THEM OFF 
WITH FIRE? M~MAYBE 
THEY AREN'T AFRAID 
OF IT! 
WE'VE GOT TO 
GAMBLE! FIRE |S 
OUR ONLY CHANCE 
TO LIVE! HURRY 
AND GET MORE 
WOOD, AND WE'LL 
MAKE A CIRCLE 
OF OUR OWN! 


ALL AROUND 
us Now! 
c- CLOSING 


MWIGHT COMES OOWN ANO STILL THE AN: 


LOOK, THE 


A FIRE HAS STOPPED THEM! } 


NO ALL WE HAVE TO 00 IS 

PAT, I'M SO AFRAID! 
WE'RE GOING TO — 
(CHOKE)— D-vIE! 


¢ THE CIRCLE LARGER! 


BUT WHEN DAWN DOES COME IT 
BRINGS A NEW DANGER 


Ra ABA AN 


H-HURRY! THE SHIP IS STILL 
IN SIGHT! IF WE CAN GET TO 
THE BEACH IN TIME, WE CAN 
ATTRACTION THEIR 
ATTENTION YET! 


USE THAT CLUB AS IF 
YOUR LIFE DEPENDED ON 


TO KEEP IT GOING, MAKE ) WON'T GO AWAY, EITHER! 


W saved! THEY 


MONSTERS WAIT PATIENTLY» «+5 


LINE OF FIRE, BUT THEY ]| FROM OUT OF THE 
DARK! IF 
MORNING 
WOULD ONLY 


Y par, 
SHIP! OH, WE'RE TURNING 


AWAY FROM THE ISLAND! 


THE SMOKE 
FROM OUR FIRE! 
WE'VE BEATEN 


ON THE BEACH, NATURALLY, 
AND THEY MUST THINK 
THE ISLAND |S DESERTED 


pL BEACH: <y 
wa WE'LL HAVE 


be) BUT VSTANTLY THE FOUL 


NS AGERE EEEEE 
AELP/ THEY'VE GOT ME! 


WELLL hl 


Ch a7 
IN (p= pee 


IY eau hl yeeee 


hy 


ANS 


THEY PULLED THE q \'M COMING, 


CLUB OUT OF MY HAND DARLING! AS 
EEEE! MY L-LEGS! ] SOON AS I 


BITTEN SO I CAN'T DRIVE THESE 
STAND UP! PAT! OTHERS AWAY! 
O-DON'T LEAVE ME C-CAN'T FIGHT 


TO THEM! ONMHHA.” &\ ALL OF THEM 
, AT ONCE! 


Syou! . 
J BLOCKING Wi Za —\ 


-{GAAAA—IT-IT 1S! 2 
Ww ALL THAT'S LEFT OF 
MY W-WIFE! THOSE BRUTES! 
PICKED HER POOR BONES y 
CLEAN IN A MINUTE! 
: gdsks 


No LONGER D0E5 PAT 
TRY TO. ESCAPE! HE TURNS, 


AN? CLUB READY, FACES 
THE BLACK HORDE THAT {! HEAR 115 CRIEG AS THE | 


YEEEEEELEE/ THEY'VE 
GOT ME! EATING ME ALIVE. 
D-OON'T LET THEM! 


AAAAAAAAAAA— 


FILTHY CREATURES! ; 
'M COMING, PAT! BE <4 

THERE IN A MINUTE! je 
KEEP ON FIGHTING! 


g LORNA BE IN THERE / y 


PLEASES 


FF 010 Nor LAST VERY 
LONG! THE CREW OF THE 
DISTANT SHIP COULD WOT 


LIVING FLESH WAS STRIPPED 
FROM 11S BONES/ BUT IN 
THE ENO, BY SOME STRANGE 


c'MON, YOU MURDERING 
CREATURES! YOU'LL CHANCE, THE ANTS DRAGGED 


GET ME SURE, \ 74E SKELETONS TOGETHER 
BUT I'LL MAKE _\ANO LEFT THEM WW DEATH 
NELLY OUT OF JAS THEY HAD BEEN IN LIFE! 
PERHAPS THEY KNEW. 


NIGHT AFTER NIGHT THE BLOODY HEADS HAUNTED HIS DREAMS! IN THE DARK CAVERNS OF 
HS BRAIN HE SAW V/SIONS TOO HORRIBLE FOR A MAN TO BEHOLO ANO KEEP H/S SAN/T) etd 
BECAUSE OF HIS NAME THERE WAS A CURSE ON Hi —A CURSE FROM WHICH THERE WAS 
NO ESCAPE, FLEE AS HE MIGHT DOWN THE TERROR-FILLEO PATHS QF DARKNESS FROM, 
WHENCE THERE WAS NO RETURN IN THIS LIFE! HIS WAS THE AWFUL EURSE OF KANE'S 


WITH AN AVERAGE INCOME, AN AVERAGE WIFE, THE H-HEADS AGAIN! TAUNTING ME! 
AND AVERAGE SEARS | EVERYTHING ABOUT Hit ALL AROUND, ORIPPING BLOOD FROM 
WAS AVERAGE — EXCEPT HIS OREAMS/ THEY THOSE HORRIBLE SEVERED NECKS! 
WERE HORR/BLE BEYOND BELIEF. E> AAAAHHHHEL—GO Away! 


. J 
; N-NO! DON'T! | 
SAGO AWAY! ml) 
Hi 
S 


a 


SOODEN WITH THE GREASY SWEAT OF FEAR, 
HE STARTS TO AWAKE... 


YIM — THAT SAME AWFUL 
OREAM AGAIN! 


“'M AFRAIC TO GO BACK TO SLEEP, AFRAIO & 
LL OREAM AGAIN I'LL TAKE THESE PILL. 


TOMORROW ILL FIND ANOTHER DOCTOR 
ANO SEE /F HE CAN HELP ME! 


{17'S AS THOUGH x) 

WERE REALLY 4 
WATCHING AN EXECUTION! 50 PLAIN. AND *~ 
YET I KNOW I'M ONLY OREAMING/ BUT WHY 
SHOULO £ OREAM ABOUT A GUILLOTINE? 
'VE NEVER BEEN TO FRANCE —NEVER 


THIS 189 THE THIRO NIGHT /N A ROW 
THAT I'VE HAO THE SAME OREAM! Z— 
LZ CANT STANO IT ANY LONGER, ALL 
THOSE HEADS LEERING AT ME! (VE 
GOT 70 DO SOMETHING / 
oS 


BUT IN SPITE OF THE PILLS, HE 
DRIFTS GACK TO SLEEP... 


I—/M OREAMING AGAIN! Z KNOW I 
AM, BUT Z CAN'T WAKE UP/ AAAAH, 
I-I SEE SOMETHING NOW — SOMETHING 
AH—-HORRIBLE / A GUILLOTINE/ 


AY The BLADE — RELEASED! THE JANE 
H-HEAD— FALLING INTO THE 
BASKET! THE BLOOD— SPURTING! 


AA YEEELE EF EEK EEEE - 


NEXT DAY, HORACE GOES To +/S THERE 1/3 A BLINOING FLASH OF L/GHT— 
OFFICE, MOODY AND WORRIED... 


ANO ON THE DESK... 
I SUPPOSE I SHOULD Go TO THE DOCTOR,’ ( H—-H4UH! MONEY/ STACKS OF /7./ 8UT 
BUT IT WILL COST SO MUCH! BLAST IT, I pA? WHAT—HOW? Z ML/ST REALLY BE 
wee WISH I HAD A LOT OF MONEY... GOING CRAZY! Z CAN'T BE SEEING 
‘ ——_ THIS / 
a . 


T DIO WISH FOR IT, AND ) [{ Z KNOW. (LL PUTT TO 
COLLARS RIGHT IN MY HANDS, I Got IT! so—-MY THE TEST ONCE ANO FOR 
ANO /7T CAME FROM NOWHERE! WISHES COME TRUE) ) ALL / 1- WHAT 1M GOING 
ALL Z O10 WAS WISH I — WAIT ONLY SUCH THINGS JUST / 70 W/SH FOR NOW COMES 
A MINUTE, THOUGH... DON'T HAPPEN— OR, TRUE, I'LL KNOW THAT I 

DO THEY? REALLY DO HAVE SOME 
MAGIC POWER’ & . 


L2G 
HORACE KANE DOES NOT YET KNOW 17; 
wy I-I WISH THAT MY MOTHER-IN- MR SUT A/S W/SH COMES TRUE... 
LAW, WHOM I HATE LIKE POISON; Jeo 
‘ WAS IN— HADES! 


HEH - HEH — HEH! yi WHAT! HOW DARE You 
q 


WELCOME, MADAM / 44 SPEAK TO ME? I 
WE HAVE SEEN DEMAND THAT YOU 
EXPECTING YOU! _4 RELEASE ME AT 


So AWX/OUS TO DISCOVER THE RESULTS OF H/S 
TEST, THAT WE FORGETS EVEN THE HORRIBLE 
CREAMS, KANE HURRIES HOME... 


HELLO, MARCIA! WHERE’S 
My, ER, BELOVED 
MOTHER-IN-~ LAW? 


sel 
= LS 


DON'T BE 
SARCASTIC, HORACE 
KANE! I'VE GOT A 


j= 
learns 


\ 


NAGGING, MARCIA— I 
WISH YOU TO JO/N 
MOTHER | 


ANOTHER W/SH... 


WN 


MOTHER HAS JUST DISAPPEA 
I THINK YOU'RE TO BLAME! 
WOULON'T BE SURPRISED IF YOU 
HADN'T — WAG —NAG —AAG,’ 


you y 


RED AND 
Ir 


DISAPPEARED, EH? FINE! 
THEN IT REALLY WORKED... 


ry 
wh Nn 


(| 


; re, 


ah 


S4 / 
ait 


? 7 OH, MOTHER! 
DAUGHTER! WHAT] HORACE— sos— 


\ 


| 


JUST TO PASS THE TIME, HE MAKES YET 


('M SO GLAD 
YOU LIKE ME, 
HORACE! 


HELLO, HONEY! YOU'RE 
CERTAINLY EVERYTHING 
I WISHED FOR! 


BUT ALL THINGS IN LIFE, ANO PERHAPS EVEN 1 
QEATH, MUST BE PAIO FOR! NOW A NEW CHAPTER 
OF TERROR BEGINS IN THE ILL-FATEO LIFE OF 
HORACE KANE! NO LONGER DOES HE DREAM OF 
THE BLOODY HEADS, ANDO ALL WS WISHES COME 
TRUE, BUT ONE NIGHT: «-¥7 
o— eunny, Bur WOW © 

CAN'T SLEEP AT ALL! NOT EVEN. 
SLEEPING PILLS HELP ME/ 


K-KANE? AND YOU'RE 

A RELATIVE OF MINE? IT— 

IT CAN'T BE— YOU'RE 2 

ONLY A NIGHTMARE, A BAD 

DREAM! I D-OON'T BELIEVE 
IN YOU AT ALL} 


YOURSELF,/ LOOK 
4 AT THE B8L000 
ON THESE 


S THE GHOST ANO GUILLOTINE 


M-MORE SLEEPING P/LLS, BLAST. 
(TL 1M CURSEO! FIRST I O1ON'T 
WANT 70 SLEEP, NOW I CAN'T/ 
ANO FIRST THING TOMORROW, 4 
GOING TO SEE A SPECIALIST 

. ABOUT ALL 


YOU'VE GOT TO HELP ME, 
Ye. DOCTOR! THE DREAMS 
- WERE BAD ENOUGH, BUT NOW 
((M HAVING THESE HALLUCI- 
NATIONS! LAST NIGHT T 
ALMOST CONVINCED MYSELF Je 
THAT I REALLY SAW A <= 


SUODENLY HE REALIZES THERE (6 SOMEONE 
WN THE ROOM WITH Hit! AND ON THE WALL 
LOOMS THE GHASTLY SHADOW OF. 


WHIT = A GUILLOTINE! 
B-BUT WHO ARE YOU— 
WHAT DO YOU WANT? 


AM FROM Y. 
THe PAST, My > 
S\ DEAR RELATIVE: 


MY NAME WAS 


AT FIRST I COULO COME FO YOU OMLY 
IN OREAMS, BUT WOW I GROW STRONGER! 
Z /7 WAS WHO GAVE YOU THE WISHES, NOT 
70 HELP YOU, FOOL, BUT TO TEST MY OWN, 
STRENGTH! SOON, NOW, VERY SOON, I 
WILL RETURN! NOW I LEAVE YoU... 


r—r wisy rR 


WERE OREAMING 


THERE ARE GHosTs, 
YOU KNOW, ANO THEY 
HAVE STRANGE POWERS! 
AS A PSYCHIC 
CONSULTANT, I'M 
IN A POSITION TO 
KNOW THAT! 


GHOST! jax 


DIO YOU KNOW, SIR, THAT THERE WAS AN }MI I THINK I KNOW WHAT IS HAPPENING! || 
AMOS KANE, AN EXECUTIONER! HE WAS KANE, WHO WAS CURSED A THOUSAND 
BROUGHT TO FRANCE FROM ENGLAND DURING TIMES, WAS HIMSELF EXECUTED FINALLY! 
THE FRENCH REVOLUTION! ANO HE DID BLOODY | BUT HIS M&AO WAS WOT BURIED WITH 
WORK THAT NO_FRENCHMAN WOULD DO! THAT HIM! MR. KANE, SIR, IAM AFRAID HE 
WAS M/§ GHOST You SAW! IS AFTER YOUR HEAD! y 

i. 


I-I DON'T 

BELIEVE IT! 
BUT THE GHOST 
: I SAW... 


HAD A HEAD! L KNOW! AS A GHOST; 3 I FORGOT 
HE WOULD, OF COURSE! IF ONLY WE 4 See le IS TE MOST | ro TRL 

COULD GET TO FRANCE, TO THAT BEING CATAPULTED THROUGH ), YOU, Doc! 
BODY, WE MIGHT— MR. KANE, PACE LIK erat MY WISHES 
WHAT ARE YOU DOING ee oce, UNE IRC 


GETTING US 
To FRANCE, 
00Cc! MAKING 

A WISH...» 


Soow... {THE LIGHTS OF Y/IF YOU HAD TOLO \ay SS 
PARIS, DOC! BUT ME ABOUT THIS 4 NO SUCH LUCK! THEN WE'D BETTER 
} HE WARNEO ME—/ GET TO WORK! TO 
THE WISHES <<” DESTROY HIS POWER, 
OON'T WORK } HIS BODY MUST BE 
BURNT/ come! 


WE SEEM TO BE IN AN “STRANGE WISHING 
ABANDONED GRAVEYARD. ) POWER, WE COULD 
WHAT DO WE DO HAVE BEEN SPARED 
Now? THIS TRIP! ALL YOU HAVE 
TO DO IS WISH HIM OUT OF 
EXISTENCE! 


WE'VE GOT A CHANCE 
YET, BUT WE MUST 
WORK FAST! HIS 


FOREVER — 1796! HURRY, MAN, 
START IN DIGGING! 


Vy Ancestor! J) 
AND AFTER 


SUODENLY THERE 1S A CRASH OF THUNDER! 
VAGGEO LIGHTNING R/IPS THE SULLEN SKY... 


GREAT SCOTT, WE'RE Y YAAAA — THOSE 
HANOS! ONLY BITS 
OF ROTTEN FLESH 
ON THE BARE 
BONES! 


TOO LATE! IT'S 
SMASHING OUT OF 
THE COFFIN! 


THAT H-HORROR/ 1£/T EVER )Z 
GETS /TS HANOS ON ME, mm F 
: OONE FOR/ 


TRYING TO RAISE 
THE BODY RIGHT 


WE MUST PRAY THAT DOES 
NOT HAPPEN! A HEADLESS 
CORPSE RUNNING WILD — 
UGHH— HELP ME LIFT THE 
COFFIN OUT! 

_ THE WOOD 1S 

ROTTEN, FALLING 
APART! 


/ RUN, KANE! WE'VE STILL GOT ONE }; 
CHANCE! REMEMBER IT CAN'T yo 


mY 
BUT Look! IT'S 
\\ FEELING FOR US! 


SUODEMLY HE HEARS A PIERCING 
SHRIEK OF TERROR... 


KANE! IT'S Got ME! 
FOR THE LOVE OF 
HEAVEN— SAVE ME— 
AAAAHHHHHA— 


ZT C-CAN'T 
GO BACKS 
MUST SAVE 
MYSELF/ 


HE GAINS ENTRANCE 8Y A WINDOOW...4 
7 
A BUILDING OF SOME K/ND/ 


MAYBE I CAN HIDE WHERE /T 
CAN'T KINO MES 
O 


YAOWWWW — THERE IT IS! 
IT FOLLOWED ME! c-cOMING Ad 
IN THE SAME wiNcDOoWw} 


YiM11— 1 SLIPPED! AND 
THE BLADE —JARRED LOOSE! 
OHHHHHHEEEE:! 


WHY, IT’S A_MUSEUM OF SOME 
SORT/ MAYBE /T'S CONNECTED WITH 


THE GRAVE YARO — ANYWAY IT SHOULD 
BE A GOOD PLACE TO HIDES, 


Ano, FLEEING DOWN THE DARK CORRIDOR, 
HE DOES NOT SEE THE GHASTLY SHAPE 
OF A THING WHICH ONCE HAUNTED H/S 


/T SEEMS TO BE ABLE TO 

SMELL ME/ BUT MAYBE 

THERE'S A DOOR DOWN THIS 
WAY! 


Al SLIPPERY TRICKLE—A FEARSOME 
THING BENDING IN THE OARK TO PICK 


UP SOMETHING — A SHUFFLE OF HEAVY 
*EET TO A DOOR — THEN SILENCE! 


Lye OLD, OLD STORY OF LUST ANO HATE ANO MURDER — THE ETERNAL QUEST OF A GREEOY 
ANO CALLOUS MAN FOR SOMETHING TO WHICH HE HAD NO RIGHT! A BLOOD CURDLING TALE, 
OFT TOLO BEFORE, OF A YOUNG AND HANOSOME MAN MARRIED TO A NOT 50 YOUNG WOMAN 
WITH PLENTY OF MONEY! VICTOR FLEMING WAS WELL QUALIFIED TO WRITE A BOOK ON HOW TO 
DRIVE YOUR WIFE CRAZY — /NSTEAD HE BUILT THE HOUSE OF HATE... 
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OWE NIGHT AS VICTOR FLEMING YES, MY LOVE, OWLY YOUR NEUROTIC 
WATCHES HIS WIE RETIRE. . - IMAGINATION PLUS A LITTLE HELP 


7ROM ME! 1T WON'T BE LONG 
GOOP NIGHT, VICTOR! I SIMPLY MUST GET SOME é 
SLEEP TONIGHT! IF I HEAR THOSE STRANGE 
NOISES AGAIN, I THINK 
GOOD NIGHT, —— I'LL GO MAD! 
ETHEL! AND YOU 
MUSTN'T WORRY ABOUT 
THE NOISES! [T'S ONLY 
YOUR IMAGINATION: 


aN 


Mi 


Yreror GWES iS WIFE TUE TO FALL THESE WOODEN CLOGS WERE A 
ASLEEP THEN ASCENDS TO THE ATTIC... REAL INSPIRATION! ETHEL, 

SHE WAS SNORING THINKS (MA HEAVY FOOTED 
WHEN I PASSED HER 

DOOR! BUT SHE- 

CHUCKLE- WON'T 

SLEEP LONG/A 

FEW more NIGHTS J 

AND MY WORK 


THERE! NOISE ENOUGH TO WAKE THE a 4 PRIVING HER CRAZY WILL 
DEAD, WHIEH, UNFORTUNATELY, ETHEL (SNT/ fos BE ENOUGH- 
BUT /M NOT TAKING ’ 4 


A CHANCE ON % sag 
.o) A ra, 
WH 
a ; 


yo 


CCAN'T STAND 
NY /7//LL GO 
2, 


GIS BELOW IN THE DARK BEDROOM, ETHEL 
FLEMING HEARS THE SOUNDS SHE HAS 
COME TO DREAD.. 
THERE IT IS AGAIN! 
THE NOISES-GHOSTS, 


Fay SOMETHING, WALK- 
. RA ING UPN THE 
ML 


iN 
agi 


arty ASSURE MY DEAR |) [THEM GET _ME!T-I 
YA WE THAT SHE HEARD THEM AGAIN 
xs, Gaon WworwiNe- | | JUST NOW-THEY'RE 
co A. ABSOLUTELY IN THE HOUSE, 

by. NOTHING! AFTER ME! 


. = EB a | i 
= AN 
Q@IND NEXT DAY... 
YOUR CASE IS VERY PUZZLING 
MRS. FLEMING! I THINK YOU NEED 
= A LONG REST! -. 
SS __ - ma BUT ONLY AFTER A LONG 
_ id PERIOD IN A REST 


FREE! RID OF HER AT LAST AND Now i Wee 
GOODBYE, ETHEL! I'LL VY CAN REALLY BEGIN TO LWE AGAIN! /'4L 
1/ YoU MUST COME TO SEE YOU WHEN-Mi] } CASH WV ALL HER BONDS RIGHT AWAy- 
SIGN THESE EVER I can! ad AND THE MONEY IN THE JOINT Pa 
PAPERS MR BELONGS TO ME! RUBY WiLL BE J) MB 
FLEMING! “Az, 1 GLAD TO HEAR ALL THIS! io 


VERY OFTEN, YOU 
OLD HAG! 


L__(c-coopsye, 
vic TOR! 


ZINC 50 NOW VICTOR DOES BEGIN TO 
4IVE-ANP SHARES HIS LIFE WITH A 

LITTLE MINK CALLED RUS%... FS E 
WE. SHOULD BE ASHAMED. 


OF OURSELVES 
BABY! ENJOY yi 23 


5 | (HA-HA?) BREAK- 
PAG ine my 
: oS X HEART! 


~ 


Y stop! you're- Y 


/ I BETTER GO GET ANOTHER 


BOTTLE OF THAT EXPENSIVE 
WINE MY WIFE KEEPS IN 


THE CELLAR! NICE OF HURRY BACK 


SWEETHEART! I'LL 


LBUT A MOMENT LATER, RUBY GLANCES 
ROUND NERVOUSLY... 


WHEY NO MERCY FOR SUCH A “KY 
7( CREATURE AS YOU ARE-TAKING 


MY HUSBAND, SPENDING MY yaa 


MONEY! DIE-DIE} 


MW 7 
th Me i 


i 


y-YOU!L HIS WIFE! 
BUT IT CAN'T BE-YOU'RE) HUSSY! I'VE COME 
IN THE CRAZY : 


NOT ANY LONGER, YOU 
FOR REVENGE! 


TAKE THAT-AND THAT! 
AND THIS IS ONLY THE 
BEGINNING, BECAUSE I'M 

GOING TO SEND ~— 
MH VICTOR TO 
K JOIN you! 


PYMEN VICTOR RETURNS 4 MOMENT LATER... HUH, THAT CRAZY 

R-RUBY! SHE'S D-DEAD! BEATEN TO LAUEMTER: BECINE ME 

DEATH! GREAT SCOTT, WHAT HAPPENED i SLITS HERE 
oO — 


HEE-HEE- HOW DO 
YOU LIKE HER 
NOW VICTOR? 


7 ETHEL! Y-YOU! BUT YOU / GO AHEAD VICTOR, I WILL! You'RE 
S| SHOULDN'T BE HERE, YOU'RE AND CALL THEM! HAVE | INSANE -STARK 
SICK! YOU MUST Have THEM SENP FOR ME-/ MADL YOU KILLED 
ESCAPED FROM THAT Vil WON'T TRY TO POOR RUBY! THEY'LL 
. REST HOME! sToP you! ] SHUT YOU UP FOR 
LL HAVE — LIFE Now! <7] 
TO SEND - 
you Back |} 


[/ HELLO? REST-HAVEN? HA-HA-HA-HO- MR. FLEMING? GOOD, I'VE BEEN 
DOCTOR RESSLER?LOOK, || HEE-HEE-EE 
MY WIFE HAS ESCAPED 


TRYING TO GET IN TOUCH WITH 
AND KILLED A WOMAN- F 


YOU, SIR! BUT YOU MUST BE 
YOU MUST COME 


E ’ MAKING SOME MISTAKE,MR. 
oe WG FLEMING-YOUR WIFE 

FOR HER AT J _ . RIED -AN-HOUR- 

ONCE, DO ~ : ’ Aco/ 

YOU HEAR! a 

AT ONCE! | , 


HUH! D-DIED! BUT SHE'S HERE 
NOW-THREATENING ME, LAUGHING 
AT ME! HOW CAN SHE BE DEAD- 
UNLESS ? 


EAAAAA-You'RE A 

GHOST! YOU'VE COME 

BACK FROM DEATH TO 

HAUNT ME-N-NO! ETHEL, 
I DIDN'T MEAN TO! 


SCREAMING FOR 
' 


T SAW HER,I TELD 
YOU! SHE WAS PEAD, 
BUT SHE KILLED 


RUBY! AAA4 : bea 1M INNOCENT, I TELLS 
y : . 3 YOULT DION'T KILL THE 


GIRL-I SWEAR IT. 
ETHEL DID IT- ETHEL 


peerereesut R 
|) Now ano THEN WHEN 
WA I | | S7&ay AASsERSBY 
- | HURRY PAST THE 
STATE HOSPITAL FOR THE INSANE 
SHIVER AND WALK Fa 
ING THEM AKz 


VICTOR FLEMING, IN FOR LIFE- OR 
(S$ (T DEATH?P 


